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AN ORATION ON SEX IN EDUCATION. 


once that has haunted me ever since. It was of a score of sweet 
girl graduates from a celebrated college standing together in a 
group on the platform of a provincial railway station waiting for 
trains to carry them home at the end of the term. Sweet 
they were I doubt not ; most of them carried musical instru- 
ments, but they were not, upon the whole — well, not just 

“ fairest of the fair ” to look upon. I am afraid I shall be called 
ribald and profane, but I should describe them as pantaloon-like 
girls, for many of them had a stooping gait and withered appear- 
ance, shrunk shanks and spectacles on nose. Let us conserve 
the beauty of our English girls very jealously. I would rather 
they remained ignorant of logarithms than that they lost a jot 
of it. 


the reed in the river. 

By T!IE Writer ok “ The Man with the Seven 

Hearts.” 


She lay, pale and thin, upon a couch, as she had lain for twenty 
vears and more. Once she had been a strong and fearless girl, 
and fearless wife, and her sons were strong 


and again a strong and fearless wile, ana ner sous w^v. t» 

and fearless as she. But a sickness, whose touch was inscrutable 
and whose breath was death to most men, had passed over her 
and fought with her. And her spirit, to which the sickness had 
laid siege also, held out against the enemy, and routed him, and 
he betook himself to others, whom he slew body and soul. 

“What am I like?” she said to her tall son. u I am, as )Our 
German story says, a reed in the river.” 

“And I? ” he answered. “ What am I, mother ? ’ 

“ You are the oak,” she said, “ my oak, my strong, my firm- 
set oak.” 

So they talked in the evening, and laughed over the names. 
And when he had shaken up her pillows, and had left his kiss 
upon her face to bring good dreams to her, he went to his study 
and his books ; and, in turning over a book of Marchen to find 
a legend with which to illustrate an argument, his eye caught the 
words “ The Reed in the River.” 

“ That is what she meant,” he said. “ What is it all about ? ” 
And he lay back in an arm-chair and read. 

“ She rose, frail and graceful, in a long reach of the river. The 
willows that thickly lined the bank, the oak that threw his shadow 
magnificently from the towing-path, watched her rise, a single 
reed in the river. ‘ Only a reed,’ said they. And the reed grew. 

Rain and snow bowed her tall form, but they left her ever 

gather-ecf rn ^ summer - time the flat-leaved water lilies 
^ so weak vi;^ and °' VnCd , h “ as ** queen. And her 

friends The ’ n S ° SUre ’ made 11,0 wl " ows and the oak her 
friends. The w.llows spoke to her of their fifty years of growth 


o4G 


THE reed in the river 

tTe^hSe! 0 And tlmy ^ £ mve ^ S 

ter*!* *? ^ is 


graven for ever infh^cert^rcarth ^Y^ 1056 silver P ath ”y 
th e mystery of life ; and she whispe’red it to them" ° f 

I hen came a mighty hurricane. Trees bent or bmt-. ♦ *, 
storm ; the cattle were blown about the field ; sheds and houses 
were overset ; and the oak that had weathered all the other 
winds strained and creaked and cracked and crashed over the 
river 1 he branches splashed and hissed in the water, and, 
swaying up and down beneath the surface, broke the frail reed’ 
and she was swept away. 

“ And the willow, as he dropped his thin train in the stream, 
lamented her ; and the lilies that bloomed again in summer 
time in the place where her graceful stalk had swung, 
lamented her ; and the birds that had carolled to her bright 
laughter lamented her ; the sky that had gazed on her bravery, 
the sun that had shone on her frailty, the wind that had worried 
her, the rain that had beaten her, the stream that had fed and 
tended her, all lamented her ; and their world was the poorer 

for her loss that day.” 

“ It is my mother,” he said. , 

The likeness was but partly true ; but t he g - " ^ 

left bis argument unillustrated. Clocks treked 
through the silent house as he sat ™ hu pony; 

She had taught him his lett . . a nd | eape d his 

she had watched him as ^ prayer-book and his little 

first fence ; she had given . dictionary, and they a 

boxing-gloves ; she had held h.s Latm d c > for and h ,d 

together discussed ” , an d his first fairy^e , 

they might guess a w hips, h' s ft' 3 * 1 tCrr ' ad ’ penitences, 

his Noah’s ark, h.s tops, . ha _ F ^ tefflpe rs and 1 pen ^ 

for the hurdle race ; and for^ ^ ^ mingled b he £ , ldcd and 
his successes and tea -, where her f fc hac 

with them that he of her strength h'^ o „ bc , 
where his began. n S , 1C was laid lie P “ ^ morn j n g a" 1 

f ucbf S nd e th ; e strong boy’s head bent over 


347 

tiie kee d the kine 1 - 

° b ' a ‘ 

evening- or ms strength he grew 

in "; c fftfier reading table his- „ er friends would 

was her b ^ her an( j for _ ’ because she lay 111 

(‘VVhatap'ty , . vcre denied hei be them 

f the servants, who were k ptalway ^ ^ ^ , ight that 

said or tliouglit, or drea room their fortress, 

«/ - of the,r 

liV f ,e reader thinks this is a *a P sody. ’’ No such — 

i* j » co V q he “ in sickness or in neait , 
ever lived, says ne, Pygmalion s 

notion of what a woman might be , a vain idea , y & 

bride never kindled into life. . •, t u mpmn- 

If he is right, history and biography arc wrong , 
ries of thousands have deceived them ; and scores and thou- 
sands of private letters, too sacred to be printed, arc sheets oi 

1 IPC 


S * 

I have in one of my note-books a list of names of women which 
have come across in the reading of many histories. If til 
uld be re-edited by the fingers of Time, who writes with i 
but indelible pencil the lives of women unknown to hi 
cal dictionaries, the pages in this magazine would not be 
ny enough to contain a tenth even of the initials of tl 


ges in tins magazine would not ce 

tenth even of the initials of those who 

re been even as this woman was ; not though Mr. Pickering 
luld print the letters in type which you and I could not 
id without taking it to the window-seat.] 

In the heyday of his life, when all her 1 


w.wiuuL uuuug it to me window-seat. J 
the heyday of his life, when all her hopes for him had 
st mto bloom, and the beauty of the blossom had pictured 

t foiw TeT ’ T vvas causht b r the la "’ 3 of iron 
ihed. 1 ’ a,lccs of S° ssa mer, and tile life within „„„ 


• Jhe r ht° P c e lud, r is 5 ;;e n iavf„ “ m nCa ' 


fe within was 

» , , — l laid him m 
as he lay unconscious 


flickered Ldw^'^t , And »e had c 


in the 
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the reed in the river. 


shadow, blowing at it never so gently, left them together in the 
darkness. 

The two were standing in front of the gates at the Ending of 
the Way. And when the keeper of the gates opened to them 
he gave them a paper, on which was written the name of the 
road they should take and the place they should make for. The 
name of the road I do not know, but the place was “the Home 
where strong souls wait.” 

“ Mother,” said he, “ 1 should not have been here but for 
you.” 

« Nay, my son,” she answered, “ have we not come together 
all the way ? ” 


P.N.E.U. PHILOSOPHY. 

By the Editor. 


As the philosophy which underlies any educational or social 
scheme is really the vital part of that scheme, it may be well to 
set forth, however meagrely, ' some fragments of P.N.E.U. 
Philosophy. 

We believe — 

That disposition, intellect, genius, come pretty much by 


nature. 

That character is an achievement, the one practical achieve- 
ment possible to us for ourselves and for our children. 

That all real advance, in family or individual, is along the 
line of character. 

That, therefore, to direct and assist the evolution of character 
is the chief office of education. 

But perhaps we shall clear the ground better by throwing a 
little P.N.E.U. teaching into categorical form : 


What is character ? 

The resultant or residuum of conduct. _ , 

That is to say, a man is what he has made himself by the 
thoughts in which he has allowed himself, the wor s ic las 
spoken, the deeds he has done. 

How does conduct itself originate? • . 

Commonly, in our habitual modes of thought. e in 
wc are accustomed to think, and, therefore, act as we are 

tomed to act. , , A 

What, again, is the origin of these habits of t iou & i 
act ? 

Commonly, inherited disposition. The 
obstinate, hot-tempered, devout, is so, 
that strain of character runs in his family. - t ; ons ? 

Are there any means of modifying m en e c individual 

Yes j marriage, for the race ; education, for the 


t 




